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SONG XV. 

Again/} Lying . 

I. 

Q’Tis a lovely thing f ory o mK 
V-' 10 walk betimes in wifdom’s Way . 

To fear a lie, to fpeak the truth, Y ’ 

1 hat we may trull to all they fay 

n. 

But bars we can never trull, r true . 

AnAu 7 T fp£3k the tBing that’s 
And he that does one fault at firft 

And lies to hide it, makes it two. 

III. 

Have we not known, nor heard, nor read, 
ilovv God abhors deceit and wrong? 
Hew Ananias was rtruck dead, 

Catch’d with a iie upon his tongue. 

IV* 

So did his wife Sappbira die, 

When fhe came in and grew fo bold, 

As to confirm that wicked lie 
That juii before her hu/band told. 


for Chi^ 

V. 

t rl delicts in them that fpea- 

The Lord del „ ev ’ry liar 

The ‘ Sn in the lake, 

1 mp always watch my bP s » 
IriSti-deathandhell, 

State God a book of reck mng keeps 

For ev’ry He that children tell. 

SONG XVI. 

Againft Quarrelling and Fighting. 

I. 

T ET dogs delight to bark and bite, 
1 j For God hath made them io ; 
Let bears and lions growl and fight, 
For’tis their nature too. 

II. 

But, children, you fhould never let 
Such angry paflions rife ; 

Your little hands were never made 
To tear each other’s eyes. 


